STRANGE INTERLUDE

Charlie . . . dear old Charlie! . . . I've forgotten him,
too. . . .

EVANS

I think that's Ned's car now. Yes. It's stopping. I'll go
out and meet him.

(He starts for the door in rear.)

NINA

(Sharply, before she can restrain the impulse.)
Don't be such a fool!

EVANS

(Stops - stammers confusedly.)
What - what's the matter?

NINA

(Controlling herself-but irritably.)
Don't mind me. I'm nervous.

(Thinking guiltily?)

One minute I feel ashamed of him for making such a fool
of himself over my lover . . . the next minute something
hateful urges me to drive him into doing it! ...

( The maid has answered the ring and opened the outer
door. Ned Darrell comes in from the rear. His
face looks older. There is an expression of defen-
sive bitterness and self-resentment about his
mouth and eyes. This vanishes into one of desire
and joy as he sees Nina.)

DARRELL

(He starts toward her impulsively.)
Nina?

(Then stops short as he sees Evans?)
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